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Christmas Gift From the Sea

By Frauk # Shawm

Y O"RE a hard man, Hiram ' act ke men, and they wouldn't try !u;

Hapshott,” =aid Mrs, Hap- forget the miseries they've suffered at

shott, “I never knew it un- | =ca in gross debauches ashore”
till now=—1 named you for Hapshott tried to pass it off with a
@ kindly husband ashore.” laugh, changed the subject and drew his
“Axhore and at sea are two different | wife's attention to the majestic beauty
places,” replied the captain of the Uriah | of the ship as she plunged through the
B. Gaster.  “When I'm ashore 1 take | sparkling water, A fleckiess sky over-
things easy . when I'm at sea I act ac- head was mirrored in the deeper blue
cordingly. of the sea; the ship had shaken off the
“Sailormen are dogs, and the more vou  floth that had held her for many a day
beat a dog the better it ls. So with | @and had become a  sentlent thing,
mailors. Give ‘em an easy time, lot ‘em | Pounding  with life, pulsating  with
think they've struck a soft snap, and enenEy
they'll loaf and malinger till the cows| 1he snow white canvas aloft was shot
come home, | aeross with delicate s_t!..l.lu\'\'. all clear
=1 il T ] 't AR & » ime
“Grind 'em Jdown, rule ‘em with an L..-”l‘ml-]n:;n‘}!. L”:::“‘“l:,l: ,l.“:‘“””llllr.|‘,1l1,:‘,_
iron hand, and they’ll not only do Hu':r-‘ sali Vardarin. Dusted WMSHIE with spike
work at the run but they'll come crawl- and tar pot, fockeving the henving spar

Ing along and ask yvou for more, That's

my experience, and thirty years at sea,
man and boy, hasn't Inclined me to dis-

The voice of the mate came aong the
deck from forward, it carried menace

‘ g o b "
- l‘“. VSRR Siies 'f‘t'm'l' in its tone, and three men broke aft at a
“1 call it eruelty,” said his wife with- | <harp run

out heat, for she was a woman of sad- They tailed on to a rope and pulled
ness

nothing happened, They pulled again, |

She knew the cause of that sadnese | casting fearsome glances over their|'ve heard you talk about what you do
as did her husband, but it was never|shoulders; the rope came in an inch{at sea when there's anything special to | This, they
be done when you can't even spare a | of gratul
hand to the wheel. Don't you shorten | or two
gail or do gomething like that =0 that the | everyvthing adrift
ship'll take care of herself?" eail,  They had not the spirit to grumble
“Yes, we brail up and brace aback :f‘ N Vears
that's what you're driving at. But it's | moving

mentioned between them by a tacit]at a time.

agreement Twentv-five years of mar- “Get moving—vou're not here for the
Ned life had resulted ina fine endurance | fun of the thing.” The mat Wi s
f marital affection—the skipper's long | ymong them, striking out hard blows
absences from home might have ac-|the sailors made no attempt to parry
counted for that in gome measure-—the | the punishment; they submitted t
two were good friends, and 1
between them were

kerinegs= | all and seemed to hurl themselves with
thing unknown. | redoubled enerzy on thelir labor. P'res-
But there had never been tiny hands[entiy the work was done, and the mate

to reach up and caress the old growing | came aft slowly, w.ping his da i

faces; baby lipg had never eclung to| knuckles on the bosom of his sh

Mrs=, Hapshott's br 1, deep bosom “They aren’t quite used to us yet," he
There had been one child—wvery many | #ald to Hapshott, pausing at the hreak

years ago, but it only ralsed 1is voice | of the poop, “They're coming to hand

once in the great world and before the and by the time we fetch the
mother's heart had quickened In re.|southeast trades they'll be a workable
gponse the voloe was stilled forever |crowd. DBeen brought up n lime juicers,
The Lord had given: He had als. tuken | they have: spoilt, just spollt.” He went
away, and Mrs., Hapshott endeavored|below for a piece of rag wherewith to
to say “Rlessed he the name of the|Pind up the broken knuckles, and Hap-

Lord” with a yod grace, though g ) #hott turned to his wife with a saiistied
times the =aving was hard =m le,
N s not eraelty.” Capt. Hai 1 Ve corroborative evidence for

ghott's voice was quite firm, but there | YO8 5 saad, “Jones knows the sallor
wits an added trace of gentlencss in it | frem p to toe- .'!I"r"' i=n’t a trick he
isn’t wize on. You can't hluff him—

forty years at sea’s his record; and he's
never been mixed up in a mutin
“T wouldn't like to stand in hi
before the judgment seat, thongh,” was

now, for he had seen the shadowed eyves
and knew h.s wife's thoug
Irrelevantly, as a woman's th
will, to the dead child, “It's common

hts had t1oown

ustic ‘ou've { 3 Al SO
Justice.  You've not been accustomed M:s, Hapshott's reply, “Hiram, I want
to mix with men; 1 have, ' k vou a favor."

"Taking them by and large, and mak- “Ask away. lasa, I'm in a good

ing all allowances, 1 reckon the =il

man a8 found in our ships {8 half

wi've got a fair breeze, though 1
expect it will last long. By this
time to-morrow we'll probably be reache-

nnal half loafer; but if you use a helay-

ing pin Judiciously you can sometimes |ing away along the track we've come,
Meike o workable imitation of o man out [ Take time by the forelock. old woman,
of him—in time, Maria, in time. ind speak out."

He broke off to hurl a volley of abus “It's Christmas Day in two davs
at ti.e hel in, who had let the ship [ time, Hiram. Are you going to give 1l
SHE away a point from her men a Chelgstmas—a  proper Christ-
The rovul thar had rippled e v mas?
ain hour swelled full, and a tiny curl Hapshott ned  his mouth  and
f spray licked over the weather man | aunghed, a langh that was pregnant
braces It was characteris of the W Wi n
k Iine ruling wiard th slive them a Christm
G that the delinquent st Christmas! which 1
i rod and became absorbed fn [Mein & holiday and Chri
his It was also characteristic | YWh Ia ”“'_\' woulin't %
tha of pallid frar oversy his dow i it if they had it They'd
face Lps seemed to i ik K.‘.“ '__' \long th an 1 ' ARK .._! v
from tobacco stalned teeth in a grinl?®™ Besides, we aren’t fitted for Chris

Kens

mas meals, There's a brace of «

of deadly oppression, ‘
: in the coop that'll make our dinner that

“Ther's a case in poin:,” said the
captain, waving his hand at the man i - % s
“if I'd gone to him and said ‘Look ye | l.‘;; \!.‘\:Il ,‘1‘. ",;;"‘lll}L' s I l.l-.:1

are. myv lac " 2all + I . R * g iy
::‘;.'1- ,‘:‘.‘lliulllliv‘n'lr \:.'.'l:lf I:;.I k’-‘,‘: ‘;;I::T l“'"l"‘l" Hiram,” pleaded 3 .”'lll-}'”“ it

‘ ! Ll t Wk, a8 L nestly. “It's a wo ful day ashore
were—that you're not displaving that though a sad one. That s, for me,”
keen attention to your duty which 48 a|ghe amended. “I alwavs get thinkine
desirable thing on  shipboard,” he'd of the i
probably have said that T was balmy.| mother must have been, though she
off my head. A= it is, he'll not let the||ge; Him too: she lost Him."”
ship go off her course for the rest of Khe

mas

and fear's the only thing to do (t.” faded, pathetic eves. Hapshott himself

“All the same T don’t like it said|rped away, for he knew the ache at
Mrs. Hapshott, leaning over the taffrail her heart: it companionsd the vold at
and watching the crisp creaminess of [y,4 own.
the ship's wake as it broke from under To hide his emotion he threw gruff-
the counter, eddied astern and reach«d| poee into his volee. “I'm thinking 1
like a long white lane toward the fur-|,.40¢ a mistake in bringing you Lo geq,

ther horizon. She listened to the deep| i ee” he said It jsn't a place for
hoom of the vigorous wind in the swell- | women, least of all soft hearted women
Ing canvas aloft; she listened to the|such as vou are, it you begged and

thrumming of the cordage, at the hun-| ., ivedd, and the owners seemed will-
dred and one sounds that bespeak a sall-| jne #

Ing vesse's life, "1 dare say a little stern “It got to be lonely waiting there
n 88 ¥ a good thing—I'm not one to in-| .hore Hiram* s sald simply. *It
#igt on “softpess—I've found that out] ..o 4t nights, when—when the wind
ashore wling with servants; but there howled and the snow fell everywliero—
I8 a medium, Hiram. And T think these| [ gqw other women happy and com-
men ouszht to be allowed just a little panionable, with their men ‘ahoui them

» it themse |
time to themselves, and it—it was more than 1 eoull stand,
‘How du you think they manage 10| 1p would have been casler if-—if there'd

write letters home when they're work- if Amod had lived.” He understood, |

ing all day and mist of the night? And
they've likely got wives and children |
walting at home for some news of them | with the pressure of sympathy.,

fust as I used to wait for news of you, “I'm glad to be here, Hiram,” she
Think of the little children——" Her

voice tralled away into silenee, 8he was| gt seelng that I'm happy, T'd like to
thinking of the chlldren that were not
f }

ind his rough gnarled hand crept out

of the chlldren that never would be, i=n't much to ask— just give the sailors

"No, you'll never hear another child” | g it of rest on Christmas Day: let them
the doctor  had sald years ago with af have that ple for a Christmas dinner;

wise ghake of the head, "It a pity, but| they'll work all the bhetter for it after-

It's one of the jests of fats There are] ward,”

some women born to he  maothers We'll get no more fresh meat for

they're childless all their days; there are | months,” said Hiram Hapshott, “And

others to whom maternl'y is a curs vou don't take to salt stuff very kindly,

and they bring child after child into| Maria."

existence, I don't pretend to understand “You needn't think of me.” she told

It all” him “It's a little thing for me to do
“They'd spend any spare time they wrifice one single luxury for the sake

m.ght have in playing cards, gambling [ of making twenty men happy."

away thelr wages in advances," sald “I'l1 think it over,” said her husband
skipper with a bt of a sneer, “TI noncommittally “It's such an ldea as
aren't the men  you  talke them  for,| 've never heard of, mind yvou. Christ-
Miarla, Times 1 think they aren't men | mas might be kept at sea on liners and
at a just animals, steamers and that sort of thing, where
“Ax for wives and children—well, 1] they don’t care a toss about the weather
won't say anything about that, but n;.-' i where they've got nothing much to

fo'c'=le hand isn't by nature a m .r|-.\i||;-‘ do at the best of times But in a wind-
min You nesdn't  fret about  their| Jammer,its different, somehow.  There's
wites and ehildren, lass, They haven't | wiwave something to be done——"'

vy wives, and if they've children-——*" “For one day things can be left un-
b left the rest unspoken, done she said, "It isn't often 1 ask

And who's to hlame if they're almost | ¥ou for o favor, Hiram; but—somehow,

anlmals?" asked Mrs, Hapshott, taking with Christmas drawing near, 1 feel as |

up the pauntlet vallantly, "You and| if T want to see it kept as it should be
men ke sou. They work, they eat, and | Kept There's a something within me
they sleep-—heeanse you think that living | tells me that this Christn isn't golng
B0 they're kept out of mischief, You've| to be like others—and yet—Iit can only
depraved them; you've made them low, | he different if T make ¢ different. That's
I they were treated ke men they'd why I want you to do as | ask."

+ il el E

work, as you call it.”

with the grim agility of a mountebank, |

their married U
10w, While utterly w
Vas not entirely out of

that the helmsman shrank against the

spokes  and  trembled; “why not? 1 [shott drew near to the pinrail i
don’t pretend to say whose fauit it (g | down, her heart welled full of pity, Sl
that she hasn't a child—if there’d been | had done 4
one she might have beon more reason- |

able, but why should
i |

dav—TI've been saving them up on purs-|

ild and of how happy His |

rest then.,” Mrs, Hapshott was a w
whao could assert herself when nece

|
thought the wound was fairly | N
YT

Ms trick. 1T make my men reliable— healed, but the hot tears gushed to her |

along the rall until it rested on hers |

said “Don't go for to think otherwize, |

have those around me happy too. Tt

—— B

“Well, we milght stop work,” he =ald end, “1 shan't interfere if they do lie
half ungraciously, “1 daren't look Joneg | off for an hour or two.
in the face and tell him go; but if you
like to tell him yourself—well, it goes,
We'll cut ont the fixin' work, the paint.
Ing and chipping and 8o on, you know. | her =i
They'll have to trim sail as usunal, =0 I |rying
don't expect they'll gain much, We'll It was falling dark on Christmas Eve
have calms and variables on Christmas | as Mr, Jones gave
IYov, if I'm any weather judge: and|and haul
thelr arms’ll ache a pretty deal by the
time the day's over” to credit

“Then it wouldn't be anvthing of a | It was practically a dead calm: tha
holiday.,  Let them have a proper one, | apart from
Hiram. Don't let them do this fixin' | a floor,
He stared at her | the purpling
asg at gome curioug animal which the | clearly
sea had ghisgorged under his astonished

nose alrs,
ot—not work the bLraces'" he ex- "When
fimed,  “Why, lass—what ‘d happen | can only

to the ship if we didn't? She'd be jn | Jones, and he did his work with artistic
irong and out of ‘em a €core of times; | thoroughness,

we'd feel ourselves lucky if she didn't “Muake fast everyvthing
turn turtle,”

“It wou't be so bad as that, Hiram They

never done except in cases of great "Ewing
emergency., And if we were to do it | mate from the
here aboard, and if it ever got out, why, | holding
I'd be the laughing stock of the seven The main yvards swung al
seas, They'd never
vent a nlekname wome, amd it 'd stick | what it
forever, Ask me something reaso
Maria, and 1T might see my way to &
t, but to heave to down hers why, it's | to grow

it—they'd ine | sails flat

1hle, | bowing

atmosp

ridiculous | casional
“It isn't a= ridiculous as robhing these i*tle of a

poor men of one day's rest in the year | her Jdecks,

would be,” she asseverated ’ “Muster
Hiram Hapshott walked aft ta the The my

wheel and stood there at the con, his | deck ane
head sunk on hi= breast, finge )
beard As hiz wife saud, she had ask. n
him but few favors | the course of | upon them il
What she proposed =ullen, despondent faces, faes

precedent, hope
e loosely

“D ' he exploded so suddenly f cler

't 1 make her
I, it's Christmas

happy a bit?  After |
time, thonzh a man sort of loses the | row .
hang of these things at sea. Why not | he  fondly
do 1 ?" ] There's Py
The mate appearcd on dick and the ” take your wheels at
sKipper was unable to meet his ey ey ol
for he knew that he was softenit 1 l A f.int
Mrs., Hapshott was no coward, and she e rar
vdly went toward Jone 1stle
Mr, Jone 1've 1 alke | the fucs
it e W (&Y . |
m ' ¢ the m Christmas D land
r a 3 Would you ha | mas eve
(b4 § 2 ket ns to h.s dott = 1
I perplexed 1 4 i over |
eves amnd sey 11 back of h s
head. 1 n he looked t & ERipe 1
I y lea 1 four FLaps ] oom
sternly regarding the mu nless come- You
« ird hat W
| 1ay he  =aid, What the tor
what do they want a holiday for?
L.az scum'’ Holldays -1 ke that ere'll Ta
ma am Why - why 4 words failed
him, Il hands
“A holiday would do them a lot of | dismise™
growd: bes & it's Christmag Day, and The men
it =hameful that they shouldn't have o owly, then, as

oman mpise,

SWEll, matam,” he sald lamely at the | replis
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strange compression in her throat; her
A stiffening of the spaw | dings=, and as toothsome as It was vast,
Came, in the midst of the

steward stood

cyves smarted
was followed by
sembling a cheer;

Mrs, Hapshott had carried her puint. revels, a call

that she had convinced her
now that she had the mate on
» nothing could prevent the car-
ut of her scheme

She knew
hushand;
pannikin, re-
of sterling gro
had resolved to do the thing

the ordirs to clew
blew now from the north, now from the
never twice in the sams

no hall water
man, receiving his allowand
drinking vissel

work swiftly,

footedly in the gloom, as If afrald | epom above, and drank w silent t
The stars were peeping out of

dispel the Christmas peace;

ranks,; the sails lifted lightly to the faint homes and scenes forgotten.

upon the sea.
freshening a little Mr, Jones

himself back by

hig watch did he halt o
his arm full of belaying

* gald the mate
when the last rag of canvas was stowed

wondering what

tumbling apart of accepted

leaped out of the sea as if =surpr

ely in a welter

hardship had made

povp, where he had by

his | poup break, The moon sprang up from

i ched fists as if the tarry fingers
were still

rked heasts of

* LO=MMGrTs

ary; | ate still.
now she talked for the gomd of “Ve o vigh
Jones's soul. He realized that it was [grunted a
e thing to haze a crew of foreign | his ecap.
sailormen and another thing to bheat | Aind't it
down a determined woman's arguments ‘Yiw

German =ailmaker,

with her own hands

|
Wil nite, hus

Even the greasy cook, a man foul of speech and unclean habits, found himself the
the fleeciest wool,
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“To me it sounded like—but

foolishness My mind is
tricks, husbhand."

But she did not leave
fully twen v minutes, and
to gtep dovn the ladder
briskly alung the deck untjl
the fored le, She could
plained to herself what
her ther it was some!
herself, some strange p
detachedly, yet compelling
its beliest
She crouched up In the !
® the =parkle of water
ing from the forefoot, w

frothing buhbles stream awa

stdde the i ek bluff bow,
same fecling of suspense,
trembled on the verge of
covery, held her enthralled
Vainly =he shook herself
her own hoart of its foolis!
she tried to drag herself
her selt-appointed post,
ch.ll with the beginnings
wind; she shivered repeate
malned
The =hip woke to life ab
men  flew loft and busied
there; soma of them flun:
the (dry plooking and scru
with brooms,
There = 'med an extra
ext In the way they works
ire of the day now g
them, filled them
to wiork marvels,
Mr=, Honshott lifted her
ed the sea's far rim
returned, only to be lifted
stiffened wh
v hier vars strained,

She sprang upon the ral
] ¢ . her eyes pecri
Was it 'y or could she

i in the wast:
3 it a 1adow, was it

ift, the ! y watching 1
Hiran out there—wha

She w lutching at him hyst

¢ would have shaken her
e it Ler self-delusion,
hat 1+ her face whic
! <« weoinst hls will
W @ {t? Where?"
1 hi i

nad a " g w

i

“There ' The finger pointed
\ “Hiram, I heard a cry.”
rgan

He £ d his binocul
Mo idenir Blow,
H earched ldly for
ure became rigs
I ¢ mainyard!
ice, From t!
» had descended
t & run; the m

fas
I a raft out ther
b Hapshott slow
wned by tl ‘

irds,
Capt. Hapshott
i » the boat that
Wwaered ] was he who ur;
ward, Mrs. Hapsh

| the thing was done, was

1 curious calmness, that

pectaney wmething strange

pening out there beyond tl
her vision; bdut all was

gether for goods Bhe tried to

nnoculars on the boat and

1
1

ment that floated aheady
all unused to the task, and
oLt t ¢ but a blur,

vt turned=—hung

those abuvard were busy at s
Then the vars shot out like thy
a gigant ipider; Mrs, Hapsh
beat fas=ter and faster—so fast

with «ithioualty could she

h @ haul you up,
¢ mate, reaching far o

from apt, Hapshott's lips

Y i.real cry that J
e attirmative,
The bt ghot alongside
n'E wife did not move fr
1 e mizzenmast,

Wit wilh | On, men swarm.

I adddedd their weight to t
unt deaped upward, was sw
Iteary n hand here,” s
tusband  say, and then
vanished from her eve
learly ‘apt, Hapshott
ft, tall T earnes
s aru d he carried a |l
The) d afterward that
) m it have been ox
2 ' n the sea,

qhe el out

\rn

thit riviel maternal 1
MIN t, smiling 1
imipled face, It matters

her how the babe had

Sres iny fingers ar
ad nestled aga
A dewd woman and a

no s of identiflcatio
me ta hape fitfully, foreir
Fough e strange, | l
| Lk
ppened =must be wity
ey faurvivors=—wlhuao
W ead, poor thy
ceIns onEg enough—wil
If woed been salling »
Ve puissd it in the dark
it “we'd never |

Giod!  lools  at  Mres, Hag
“roewn yournger,
The skipper walked act
We'll have to adver
tkily, toying with the 1
hand lut likely no ond

as much ours as any

tell the -teward to make
P ] Y —"

U'nto us a child is given
Hapshott  solemnly, *Hir
Livud Chojstmas  present

ght by the XNort)
Company.)

the middle distan

rk, or was it—v
8 she looked, the

id, for never




